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FUNNY PEOPLE. 
No. I.—THE AMATEUR ACTOR. 

Human nature, like fireworks, exhibits 
such startling changes and so many varied 
aspects, that the study of the same, despite 
it having engaged the attention and puzzled 
the brains of innumerable philosophers, is 
very far from being used up. It is not all 
“ written out ;” yet, like many of our modern 
authors, in fact, so many funny people—asses 
natural or asses artistic—rub our elbows every 
day, that dull indeed must that undiscerning 
dotard be who sees not Comedy every hour, 
and some Humour or Burlesque in almost 
every moment that his orbs are licensed by 
Morpheus to wander and watch. 

I intend, now and then, to give you a 
sketch of either “‘ Funny People” or “ Ne 
Things,” as I may find here and there a 
few moments’ pause in the stern warfare of 
life, giving me. an opportunity of noting 
noticeable occurrences and characters, calcu- 
lated at all events to amuse and, I hope, to 
instruct, But, firstly, your readers may wish 
to know who I am, Please do not tell them ; 
for to be popular is an invitation to be bored. 
Just let me give a very short apology for 
myself. Reader, I am not a funny person. 
I hate bad jokes, detest private clowns and 
domestic fools, vote a man an ass who tore 
tures the harmless English language into 
abortive puns, and immediately secrete my 
pocket handkerchief as that proverbial and 





Johnsonian-christened vagabond crosses the 
extreme verge of my vision—for the man who 
makes a pun sometimes might pick a pocket, 
and that is not funny. Born at two in the 
morning, I had the advantage of being early 
in the world, which accounts for my early 
rising propensities, always getting up with 
some lark or another ; cut my teeth anyhow 
(that’s no bite, mind) ; learned to strut many 
fretful hours any time anywhere, and went 
to school nowhere, choosing to fight or work 
my own way in the world with an obstinacy 
and will defying all metaphysics, worrying 
my parents, and costing me many bitter hours 
with sad tears. I have been fighting and 
working ever since ; and now, after failing 
as Editor of a popular London periodical, 
making a decided hit as an actor, creating 
sundry spasmodic sensations as an orator, I 
come down from my pedestal to tell you a 
few of the funny things and introduce to 
ou some of the funny people I have seen. 
The first specimen of queer humanity that L 
offer for your amusement is one of a large 
class, not confined to England or even Europe, 


‘but wherever conceit has followed as the 


shadow of ignorance. Still, I doubt if the con- 
tinental self-crowned Roscius has half the 
humour about him, or presents a tenth part 
as much of the grotesque as the stage-struck 
son of the sea-girt isle. 

Chiefly remarkable for a total ignorance of 
human nature, ridiculously in the dark con- 
cerning the mysteries and motive powers of 


| that subtle enigma the human heart, with 
, but little observation of men and manners, 
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this precious youth, raw from school, seeks 
to “strut his fretful hour upon the stage”— 
strut he does like a bantam; and as for 
“fretful hours,” so sorry are they that if “ All 
the world’s a stage,” the sooner he finds out a 
trap-door and makes an unceremonious exit 
the better. 

The Amateur Actor, being thus ignorant, is 
unfit to be a public teacher, for too truly, as 
Pope says, “Fools rush in where angels 
fear to tread.” So conceit and vanity—mis- 
called judment and natural talent—mislead 
the ambitious stripling, whose sole aspiration 
is to command his “ H’s,” and unconsciously 
he creates comedy by his unnvoidable ab- 
surdities, 

Having thus shown the sad side of this 
unrecognized genius—“ born to blush (?) un- 
seen—now behold the funny side ; for funny 
he really is. The most striking comic fea- 
ture is the thorough belief in himself. Con- 
vinced of his abilities, this unreported rela- 
tion of Thespis will, if devoted to comedy, 
incessantly maintain a painful grin, and mouth 
it to perfection. Surely that must be comedy? 
Doesn’t Mr. Wright roll his eyes, pinch his 
nose, and twist his mouth? and, oh! ye 
gods, to hear the Adelphite shouts. Mr. 
Wright must be a model, because we know 
how ancient the Adelphi dramas are. We 
read all about them in the history of Ancient 
Greece. If the youth be inclined to love 
Melpomene, his sadness is something awful 
—a melancholy madness, tinged with an un- 
dying grief; a grave face with a tombstone 
aspect, full of epitaphs, and crammed with 
sentimental morality. Out on them! I am 
sick of these puerile, naughty children. If 
they will be actors, there is room for them. 
The world will welcome them when they 
have learned the mysteries of mind and 
matter; when they teach with eloquence and 
grace the lofty and beautiful truths that 
dramatic authors have dowered us with ; or 
when they are artistic comedians, but not 
while only Funny People. Pen. 





Tux Curisty Minstrets.—The travestie of the 
Italian Opera, the new burlesque Shaker Dance, 
and the imitation of the Hutchinson Family, con- 
tinue to create infinite merriment by their 
ludicrous extravagance, and the attendance is 
greater than ever. The line of business formerly 
filled by Mr. E. H. Pearce has now fallen to the 
share of Mr. W. P. Collins, who fulfils his duties 
in a way that must ultimately show the efficiency 
of the company has not been impaired. The song 
of the “ Mocking Bird,” by Mr. Raynor, is another 


Cheatres, 


ROYAL ITALIAN OPERA, DRURY LANE. 
“Les Huguenots,” “ La Figlia del Reggi- 


mento,” * I] Trovatore,’ ‘ I] Don Giovanni,” 
and “ La Traviata” have been the operas this 
week. The public “can pay their money 
and take their choice ” at Drury Lane with a 
vengeance. In all the annals of operatic 
management we doubt if greater variety of 
attraction can be found. The chief honours 
have fallen to Madiles. Titiens and Piccolo- 
mini, artistes as widely different as possible 
in their styles of singing and acting, and yet 
with quite an equal hold on the public. The 
crowded houses which assembled last week 
to welcome the prima doncella attested the 
position which she obtained in public esteem 
before she went to America, and their hearty 
applause showed that she had lost none of 
her vivacity and bewitchingness, for she carried 
all before her. 





HAYMARKET. 


Mr. Tom Taylor, the most successful 
dramatic author of the present day, has 
written amost amusing comedy, entitled “ ‘The 
Contested Election,” which was produced at 
this Theatre on Monday last. Mr. Taylor 
confines himself to what may be termed the 
“ practical working of a contested election”— 
taking for his ground a snug little borough, 
whose “free and independent electors” are 
ranged under the respective banners of Mr. 
Peckover (Mr. Buckstone), an honest butcher, 
the President of the “Blue Lambs ;” and 
Mr. Topper (Mr. Rogers), publican and 
ex-pugilist, President of the “Green 
Dragons.” The return of a candidate, there- 
fore, depends upon securing the support of 
the members of these clubs, which can only 
be obtained by the purchase of a certain 
number of * Blue fambe ” or “ Green 
Dragons” from Peckover or Topper ; the 
market price of these docile creatures de- 
pending upon the spirit with which the con- 
test is carried on. ‘The day of election, in 
the comedy, is close at hand, but no indication 
has been given by the opposing candidates, 
Caper and Gabbleton, of buying up the 
“ Blue Lambs” or “Green Dragons ;” in- 
deed, it is more than suspected that the can- 
didates have entered into a private arrange- 
ment, by which, on the day of election, one 
will retire, and so leave the seat to the other 





agreeable feature of the present programme. 


without a contest. The Lambs and Lions 
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are indignant at the idea of this nefarious plot | of bribery, so that a petition to unseat him 


to rob them of their rights ; and to avert the 
calamity of a “walk over,” Peckover comes 
secretly to consult Mr. Dodgson (Mr. C. 
Mathews), an attorney, not overburthened 
with conscientious scruples, who, like himself, 
is in despair at the prospect of an uncontested 
election. It is decided that a third candidate, 
who will pay, must somewhere be found, and 
Dodgson can think of no better person than 
Mr, Honeybun (Mr. Compton), a retired 
grocer, who has amassed a large fortune in 
business, and who is ruled by a young wife 
(Mrs. Charles Mathews). Mrs. Honeybun 
has intense aspirations for a higher sphere of 
life, where she fancies she could shine, while 
the old grocer loves nothing so well as ease 
and quiet. Wapshott (Mr. W. Farren), a 
young barrister, is attached to Clara (Miss 
Fanny Wright), the daughter of Heneybun 
by a former wife ; but the influence of her 
step-mother, who seeks an aristocratic match 
for the girl, causes Wapshott to be dismissed, 
and forbidden the house. Dodgson having 
laid his plan, broaches the subject of the 
election to Mrs. Honeybun, and, by flattering 
her vanity, engages her to get her husband to 
offer himself as a candidate to the electors of 
Flamborough. In vain does the devoted 
victim resist and remonstrate. He is com- 
pelled by a superior power to comply, and 
to write immediately to London to kis broker 
for £800, which Dodgson assures her will be 
necessary for the expenses of the election ; 
and the poor grocer finds himself suddenly 
launched into the bewildering excitement 
of an election, Meanwhile, Wapshott, 
who has become acquainted with Dodgson’s 
dishonourable proceedings, informs Honeybun, 
who would only be too glad to retire, but is 
too afraid of his wife todo so. Wapshott 
proposes to get him out of his difficulty by 
offering himself as a candidate for the borough, 
on condition that Honeybun shall consent to 
his marrying Clara if he succeeds, and place 
immediately in his hands half notes of the 
£800, which Honeybun has just received 
from his broker. Thus provided, Wapshott 
goes into the market, and, by the aid of his 
half notes, turns the scale of the electiou in 
his favour to such an extent that Honeybun, 
to his great delight, will be probably at the 


foot of the poll. The denouement is at length | 


brought about by Wapshott placing Mr, and 
Mrs. Honeybun within earshot, while Dodgson 
enters into a full explanation of his plans, by 


which Honeybuu was to be returned by means | 





| would certainly follow, and Dodgson have the 


management of the case for the sitting mem- 
ber before the parliamentary committee. The 
result of this discovery is the immediate re- 
tirement of Honeybun from the contest, and 
the bestowal of Clara’s hand upon her lover, 
Mr. and Mrs, Mathews played with great 
spirit, and Mr. Buckstone was characteris- 
tically humorous as the President of the 
“ Blue Lambs.” Mr. Rogers gave a con- 
ventional rather than a natural portrait of the 
ex-member of the P. R.; and Mr. Compton, 
in his quaint angular style, produced a most 
laughable picture of the sorely distressed 
Honeybun. On the fall of the curtain there 
was a general call of the house for the artistes, 
and another summons for the author, who, 
however, did not make his appearance. 





THE HANDEL FESTIVAL. 


The numbers present at the Festival in 
1857 were as follows :— 
Saturday .. Rehearsal 
Monday ..Messiah 11,129 
Wednesday. .Judas Maccabeus 11,649 
Friday ....Israelin Egypt .. 17,292 


48,414 


On this occasion the numbers have been 
as follows :-— 
Saturday ....Rehearsal 19,680 
Monday ....Messiah 17,109 
Wednesday ..Te Deum 17,644 
Israel in Egypt.. 26,827 


Thus showing an increase of 32,846 persons 
in 1859 over 1857. It is supposed that the 
receipts of the present Festival will amount 
to nearly £30,000. Allowing £15,000 for 
expenditure, there remains a surplus of the 
same amount, which, in accordance with the 
agreement entered into by the two bodies in 
1856, will give to the Crystal Palace Com- 
pany a nett profit of about £10,000, besides 
the value of the orchestra and fittings ; and 
to the Sacred Harmonic Society the sum of 
£5000, in addition to the large stock of 
books of the music, &c., provided for the 

urposes of the Festival. ‘To this is to be 
added the sum of £2000, to be equally divided 
between the Company and the Society, re- 
served as a guarantee fund from the Festival 
of 1857. 





A wir and a fool in company are like a crab and 
an oyster, the one watches till the other opens his 
mouth, that he may eat him up. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. | to exist. Such jargon as this from a public 





W. E.—We really cannot answer for any advertise - 
ment being left out if sent later than Monday morn- 
ing. 

FE. FLetcuer.— We have done the best we can for 
you this week. 

E. H. Marcotm.—A letter has been left at your 
coffeehouse 

H, C.--The Ellistonian Club meet every Monday and 
Thursday at the Wheatsheaf Tavern, opposite the 
Princess's Theatre, Oxford-street, Nine o'clock in 
the evening is the time. 

M. M.—A letter left at Mr. Mountcastle’s, Book- 
seller, New-street, Covent Garden, will reach Mr. 
H. W. Betty. 

T. Scartet.—Mr. G. F. Brooke is in Australia, and 
is proprietor of a theatre there. 

J. Moxkris (Kentish Town)—Mr. Wright is so un- 
well, that in all probability he will not play again. 
Cay ey is thanked. Please to look at the advertise- 

ments, 
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THE ENTHUSIASM OF MELO- 
DRAMA! 


“Tt is the very crror of the moon: ° 
She comes more near the earth than she was wont, 
.» And makes men mad.” 


Recent accounts from France have informed 
us of the execution of one Verry, a journey- 
man hatter, for the murder of Marguerite 
Lecointe. In our opinion the sanity of the 
murderer was open to much question ; yet 
the law had its course, and the guillotine 
drank his blood. It would appear that the 
object of Verry in murdering the poor girl 
was in order that he might rob his master 
and mistress, which, indeed, to a certain 
extent he did. But the unfortunate man un- 
questionably revelled in the enthusiasm of im- 
becility. He had an ungovernable passion 
for novels and melodramas. During his 
incarceration in the Prison Roquette he con- 
stantly declaimed against the injustice of his 
detention, and declared himself an innocent 
man, and he refused all religious consolation 
to the last. Here was strange history to 
make up aman. We are told that when he 
arrived at the foot of the scaffold he paused 
an instant, and then ascended the steps with a 
firm tread. The moment he reached the 
platform he cried out in a loud voice to the 
crowd, “I die innocent; go and see the 
piece called the ‘ Courrier de Lyons,’” He 


then gave himself into the hands of the exe- | 


cutioners, and in an instant after had ceased 


| scaffold was very conclusive evidence of the 


insanity of the culprit; but it did not neces- 
sarily go to prove that it was his love of melo- 
dramas that had made himso. A correspon- 
dent of one of the daily papers writes from 
Paris thus :-— 


“His brain was all on fire with the study fof 
romantic novels and dark and bloody melodramas. 
The very night before the commission of the crime 
he had been to see the ‘Courrier de Lyons ;’ 
and so great was the impression produced upon 
his brain, that, during the whole of his trial for 
this most foul and unnatural murder, the one 
fixed idea of Leserque and his unjust condemna- 
tion seems to have been ever present to his mind. 
At the moment of the verdict he rises from the 
dock, and exclaims, turning to the audience, 
‘The innocent is condemned—the guilty is let 
free. Go and sce the ‘Courrier de Lyons.’ On 
the scaffold he raises his eyes to the fatal machine, 
and utters with a deep sigh, ‘Ah, just like 
Leserque—I die innocent of this crime.’ And 
at the very moment of lying down upon the basket 
he exclaims with a terrific shout, which echoed 
over the heads of the trembling crowd, ‘ Once 
more, I am innocent ; go and see the ‘ Courrier 
de Lyons ’—the case of Leserque you will find ’— 
and the knife fell while yet the words were on his 
lips.” 

It is not our province here to question the 
validity of the execution of this unfortunate 
man ; if it were, we might feel disposed to 
speak out plainly on the matter. We will 
say, however, we do not consider it quite 
comprehensible that his madness was to be 
attributed to witnessing these same “ romantic 
novels” and (very emphatically expressed) 
“dark and bloody melodramas,” though we 
are by no means prepared to dispute that 





madness, having already located itself, these 
things were very likely to minister to the fury 
jor the intensity of a disposition and a mind 
| thus already deranged. 
| The melodramatic school is bad enough 
_ perhaps in its tendencies, and it is most un- 
| questionably horrible enough in its details, 
| particularly the Parisian melodrama—ielo- 
| drama, in fact, we well know frequently strikes 
terror into the heart of many an auditor ; but 
| with all its faults, we opine that it will be a 
long time ere it attains such an ascendancy 
| over the mind as to deprive any individual of 
| his reason, or, indeed (unless he be already 
| a cretin), even actuate him to the commission 
| of a bad act. Yet, all objections considered, 
there is something in that school of acting in 
‘which Yates, O. Smith, Richardson, and 
others have excelled, which we should not 
feel inclined to part with, As a component 


part of histrionics, melodrama occupied an 
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important position upon the British stage 
during the lives of our forefathers; and 
although, as we have already said, there is 
much that is very horrible—perhaps repul- 
sive—in some specimens of its class, there is 
still a something which, upon a whole, causes 
us to admire “ ‘The Flying Dutchman,” “'The 
Red Rover,” * The Corsican Brothers,” and 
“ The Courier of Lyons.” 

There is, however, very little of melo- 
drama now left to us on the British stage ; 
but we are yet pleased to know that it has 
not been entirely banished, A poet once 
quaintly said— 

“ Viewing sore eyes, eyes to be sore are got, 
And many ills are by transition caught ;” 
But we do not believe the maxim applies to 
melodrama. The fact is, all madmen have 
their phantasms, after which they are ever 
hunting, and melodrama was the hobby of 
the madness of Verry, not the cause of it. 
B. W. W. 





ALHAMBRA PALACE, LEICESTER SQUARE. 

We doubt not that many of our numerous 
readers may not yet have visited Mr. 'T. 
McCollum’s Anglo-Saxon Circus since his 
proprietorship. To them we will faintly en- 
deavour to describe the circle here, which 
certainiy excels anything of the kind we ever 
saw. Persons sitting in the front next the 
circle need be in no fear of dust or dirt being 
thrown up by the horses, The centre of 
the circle is laid with a square of Brussels 
carpetting, surrounded by tapestry continuing 
therefrom, and laid circular to within six feet 
of the barriers round the circle, which six feet 
is covered’ with stout cocoa-nut fibre matting, 
on which the horses run, and the broad rim 
or barrier is neatly inlaid with carpetting and 
edged with velvet. The scarlet and light 
blue dresses of the ring-master and assistants 
are unique and novel, and give great effect to 
the scene. Cinderella” is being played 
here wholly by children in a clever pan- 
tomimic manner, and affords great delight to 
the juvenile visitors ; and considering that Mr. 
McCollum does not possess the aid of stage 
machinery or its scenic effects, it is, never- 
theless, very cleverly arranged, as also well 
performed. We have only room now to say 
that the performances here, from first to last, 
are clever without exception, and we may 
particularly mention Mr, Betts’ high training 
of the stud ; Messrs. Barnes and Connor, the 
greatest sommersault throwers in the world ; 


Mr. Connor’s -highly-talented children ;' the 


sagacious ponies, tutored and presented by 
Mr. Betts; Madlles. Josephine and Clemen- 
tine; Sebastian’s Act, without saddle or 
bridle; and ‘the clever little Hendre, as the 
Lilliputian Jockey (a la Ascot). The clever 
comic musical performances of the clowns 
(Doughty and Jackson) on five instruments, 
one a “ Pair of Bellows,” another (we think) 
a “Boot Jack.” Mr. Phillips, the clever 
composer and conductor, leads the band, and 
some good music, well arranged and played, 
is the result. The performances are now 
daily at three and eight. 





CHARACTERS FROM THE 
DRAMA OF LIFE. 
No. I. 
THE THEATRICAL AMATEUR. 
By E. Wituis FiLercuer. 
(Continued from page 205.) 

The Theatrical Amateur then proceeds 
towards Bow-street at rather a rapid rate, 
for it has just chimed the quarter to one, by 
which hour he will have to be back at his 
ledger. Our friend has proceeded but half 
way down the street so 

“ — fam’d for variety,” 
as the song says, in allusion to the number 
of persons who make their appearance there 
every morning to be interrogated by Mr. 
Jardine; but also famed a hundred years 
ago for silk-hosed, lace-coated, three-corner 
hatted, sworded beaux, and high-heeled, 
powdered, naughty, coquetting belles, and 
still further famed for Will’s Coffeehouse, 
or the “ Wits’ Coffeehouse,” as it was called, 
where the brightest of England’s brightest 
literary and artistic ornaments were wont to 
assemble to 
“ Laugh and pass the flowing bowl.” 

Who can imagine that, upon the site of 
the ham and beef shop now standing at the 
right-hand corner of Bow-street, going down, 
once stood the “Red Cow,” afterwards the 
“ Rose,” where “glerious John Dryden” 
used to preside ; where Pope, Dick Steele 
(known to strangers as Sir Richard), Addison, 
conductors of and contributors to the Tatler, 
Spectator, and Guardian met ; where Dean 
Lockier was first noticed by Dryden, and 
where the unfortunate, talented, reckless, ill- 
treated poet, poor Richard Savage, paid a 
| few visits when on good terms with Steele. 
What scenes, what jovial merry scenes have 








been enacted on this site ; what jests indulged 
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—— a 
in, what jokes uttered, and what quantities of | 
stinging lampoons have circulated from this 
spot—lampoons that have damaged many 
characters, entirely destrayed others, but 
bettered very few, except of those who wrote 
them or paid to have them written, and cir- 
culated freely in manuscript by the “ Secre- 
tary to the Muses,” as he styled himself, a 
drunken fellow of little talent named Julian. 

In Bow-street, too, some sixty years since, 
occurred the murder of Miss Ray, the beau- 
tiful mistress of good-hearted old Lord Sand- 
wich, by the infatuated Captain Hackman. 
It was in Bow-street that Sheridan lay down 
in the gutter, with a friend, quite drunk. 
“ Hic—get—hic—get up, Sherry—hic,” said 
the friend, trying to rise. ‘ Lay—hic—lay 
still you—hic—fool, and the—hic—the watch 
will take us up,” said Sheridan, pulling him 
down again ; and the watch did take them up. 





These few facts here recorded are quantum 
suff, to show how Bow-street is famed for 
one thing or the other—for pleasure or for 
vice—a hundred years ago and at the present 
day. 

The Theatrical Amateur is now standing 
at the shop window of Mr, Footner, in Bow- 
street, admiring the many coloured wigs there 
exposed for sale. On one peg hangs the 
wig for the country bumpkin, cut short and 
very red; there on another peg hangs a 
“‘ Shylock,” long and venerably white ; here’s 
a “Richard,” long, curly, and glossy black ; 
there’s an “ Othello,” crisp and frizzled ; 
here’s a “Jack Sheppard,” short and very 
black, more like the beaver off a man’s hat 
than human hair. On one of the pegs 
nearest the window is the bristling horse-hair 
cap of the clown, with the never-to-be-for- 
gotten tails behind ; then we notice the “first 
old man’s,” the “low comedy man’s,” the 
bag wig of the villanous old French count, 
immortalized in all melodramas ; and, lastly, 
the “ heavy man’s,” which is, of course, black. 
Query—Did the reader ever see a (stage) 
villain fair? No, all the Drama’s rogues are 
exceedingly dark. This is certainly one of 
Dame Nature’s strangest freaks, or perchance 
the “ wigger” is to blame. 

Well, we have stood looking so long at 
these ingenious deceptions with the Thea- 
trical Amateur, that we actually begin to 
fancy we can see broad humour or fierce 
revenge staring at us; we already see numer- 
ous countenances peering out, some laughing, 


reads (not for the first time, be it known, ) the 
little framed programme of the performance 
(the first, we think,) which took place at 
Windsor Castle, under the direction of Mr. 
Charles Kean, whom Mr. Footner had the 
honour of “ wigging !” 

(To be continued in our next.) 





PAVILION. 


On Saturday evening last we visited this 
theatre, and was pleased to find an audience 
numerous and well conducted. The celebrated 
Jim Myers is the proprietor, who has turned 
the stage into a circle. The performance 
commenced with the “Battle of Alma,” in- 
troducing a number of soldiers (we should say 
at least 200), with several horses, and various 
incidental scenes, forming altogether a very 
pleasing and attractive spectacle ; the last 
scene, Alma Heights, with a terrific engage- 
ment of English and Russian soldiers, was 
very grand, and brought down thunders of 
applause from all parts of the house—indeed, 
the piece throughout was well got up, and did 
exceeding credit to the manager and his 
talented corps. After this came a variety of 
amusements, too much to enumerate in our 
multum in parvo Journal, comprising acts of 
equestrianism by Mrs. Rose Myers, Madlle. 
Louise, and Madame Constance ; also Messrs. 
Camille, Lehman, Dockrew, and Powell, all 
of which gave general satisfaction. 


Cheatrical Gossip, 


Tue NatronaL AssEMBLY Rooms closed on Satur- 
day night, after a most successful season. Many 
expensive alterations are to be made during the 
recess, when they will be opened again in August. 

Mapame Ce LEste.—We understand that this 
popular actress has been engaged by Mr. E. T. 
Smith for the dramatic season at Drury Lane, 
commencing at the end of September. 

AstLey’s.—This hippodramatic establishment 
closed for the season on Saturday, the 25th June, 
when the performances were for the benefit of 
Mr. Cooke, the lessee. 

Mr. Cuartes Kean.—We believe it is arranged 
that after the termination of his lesseeship of the 
Princess’s Theatre, at the end of the present 
month, he will take a few weeks’ relaxation from 
professional duties. Mr. and Mrs. Kean will then 
commence their farewell provincial tour at Ports- 
mouth, where they play for three nights; and 
from thence to Southampton for three more nights. 
The opening piece at Portsmouth will be Mr. 
Lovell’s play of “The Wife’s Secret,” in which 








some frowning, according to the role they are 
intended for, ‘The Theatrical Amateur then 


they have not performed for several years. Mr. 
Kean takes with him on his tour Mr. Cathcart, 
| Mr. Everett, and Miss Chapman. 


— me 
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Mr. AND Mrs. Henri Drayton.—These talented 
arlistes, whose drawing-room operettas, played 
by themselves, have been most favourably received 
both in London and the country, have been en- 
gaged for a limited number of nights at the 
Adelphi Theatre, where they make their first ap- 
pearance on Thursday evening in their favourite 
little piece of “‘ Never Judge by Appearances.” 

PoRTSMOUTH.—THEATRE Royat.—A new Eng- 
lish Opera Company, including Miss Clara St. 
Casse (prima donna), Miss Fanny Huddart (prima 
contralto), Mr. Henry Haigh (primo tenore), Mr. 
Edmund Rosenthal (primo baritone), Mr. Oliver 
Summers (primo basso), with a full and efficient 
chorus, commenced their campaign here on Mon- 
day the 13th instant, and have produced during 
the week the operas of “Il Trovatore,” “ Mari- 
tana,” “Bohemian Girl,” and “ Sonnambula,” 
with considerable success. On Friday the per- 
formances were under the patronage of Admiral 
Bowles. The afterpieces have been “‘ Bombastes 
Furioso” and “Poor Pillocoddy,” supported by 
Messrs. Barrett, D’Arcy Read, Oliver Summers, 
and Mesdames Barrett, F. Hodson, Miller, and 
Payne. The operas were conducted by Mr. F. 
Kingsbury. F 


Ho.toway’s OINTMENT.—WuITLOwW GATHERINGS. 
—AbsCcEssEs.—No diseases tax the fortitude more 
than boils and their kindred complaints. The 
severe inflammation with which they all commence 
is exceedingly painful, indeed almost intolerable. 
If the particular part afflicted be fomented for 
some time in warm water, dried, and immediately 
afterwards thickly covered with Holloway’s Oint- 
ment, the pain will gradually grow less, the 
throbbing soon subside, and the rising fever 
speedily be repressed, and the patient, freed from 
pain, will be able to obtain some sleep, which 
will brace again his shattered nerves. In inflam- 
mation of the fingers, whitlow, &c., this Ointment 
prevents all contractions of those members, re- 
lieving the sufferer from all doubt as to the 
preservation of the hand’s entirety. 








A Complimentary Benefit 
WILL BE GIVEN TO 
Mn BESTOW, Bditor of this Journal, 


AT THE 
CABINET THEATRE, 
LIVERPOOL STREET, KING’S CROSS; 
M* RYDEN, the Proprietor, having offered in 


the most handsome manner the use of 


the Theatre peepee on this eccasion. The per- 
formance will take place on 
TUESDAY, JULY 19rn, 1859, 


when the Globe Histrionics and Ellistonian Clubs 
of Amateurs will perform gratuitously the admired 


Comedy of 
“JOHN BULL,” 
The interresting Drama of 
“ALL THAT GLITTERS IS NOT GOLD,” 
And the laughable Farce of 
“A DESPERATE GAME.” 


Tickets may be had at Mr. Poole’s, the Globe 
Tavern, Derby-street, Gray’s Inn-road; CLERKEN- 
weLL News Office, 35, Lower Rosoman-street, 
Clerkenwell; Mr. Lacy, Bookseller, Strand; Mr. 
Harrison, 35, Bow-street, Covent Garden. 





800. 
Under the entire 


Management of 


Mr. Ricuarp Perper. 
: Meetings of the above Society will take place 


every Tuesday Eveni 
Mr. Turpin’s, “ The Lord 
Bridge-road, Pimlico. 


. from Seven till Ten, at 
igh Admiral,” Vauxhall 


Gentlemen wishing to join will find this an excel- 
lent opportunity. Entrance Fee, 2s. 

Pieces selected for the opening night are—* Still 
Waters Run Deep,” and “ Naval Engagements.” To 
follow, “ Hamlet,” “ Romeo and Juliet,” “ Richard the 
Third,” “ The Heir-at-Law,” “ Douglas,” “ Money,” 
“The Jealous Wife,” and several farces. 

A few parts open in the two first pieces. Apply 


early. 


HIGHBURY BARN. 
E CHATEAUX DE FLEURS DE LON. 


DRES.—Leviathan 


Platform—Thousands of 


geraniums in bloom—Brilliantly illuminated gar- 
dens— Wonderful improvements at the Barn. OPEN 


EVERY DAY. Band of 


Forty. 





A Secret worth Knowing. 
R. G. PORTER, Photographic Artist, of 222, 
Pentonville-road, is now taking splendid Like- 
nesses in a Brooch, comelee for 5s.; or in a shut-up 


case for ls. 6d. Establis' 


ed 10 years. No connection 


with any other establishment. Be sure and ask for 
Porter’s; and don’t be led away by any one telling 
you “this is the same concern,” and such like; for 


our address is only at 


Pentonville-road. Hours 


of attendance from 9 till dusk. 


BARRISON’S 
Theatrical Gostume Wareh 


31, Bow-strEET, W.C., 
ITALIAN 
SS New 





ouse, 
OPPOSITE THE Roya 
OPERA. 

and Costly Costumes lent 


for Amateur Performances, Costume Balls, 


&c., and made to order. 


Scenery, Flags, and De- 


corations lent on the most reasonable terms, in Town 
or Country. Ladies’ Costumes of every description, 
in velvets, satins, 34 for sale or hire, and 


made to order by Mrs. 


arrison, Theatrical Cos- 


tumier to the | yr ladies in the profession. 


Copy the 


ddress,—Harrison, 31, Bow-street. 





SHAKSPEARE FOR THE MILLION! 
ILLOUGHBY’S Cheap and Popular Edition 


of Shakes 


each play complete and un- 


abridged. Price Twopence. List of the plays :— 


1, Macbeth 

2. TheMerchantof Venice 
3. Julius Cesar 

4. King John 

5. The Tempest 

6. /_e Night’s 


ream 
7. Twelfth Night 
8 The Merry Wives of 
Windsor 
9, As You Like It 
10. Measure for Measure 
11. King Richard IL. 
12. A Winter’s Tale 


18. oe a a ger. 
trait o peare)_, 

19. Othello 

20, The Comedy of Errors 

21. Romeo and Juliet 

22. King Henry LV. pt. 1 

23. the that Ends 


e 

24. King Henry IV. pt. 2 
25. King Henry V. 

26. King Henry VI. pt. 1 
27. King Henry VI. pt. 2 
28. King Henry VI. y 3 
29. King Henry VII 


13, Much Ado About No-| 30. King Lear 


thi 
14, Two Gentlemen of 


erona 

15. The Taming of the 
Shrew 

16. Timon of Athens 

17. Love’s Labour’s Lost 


81. Titus Andronicus 
32. King Richard ILL. 
33. Pericles 


34. Cymbeline 
35. Antony & Cleopatra 
36. Troilus and Cressida 
37. Coriolanus 





London: Willoughby & Ce., Smithfield. Sold 
by Henry Lea, 22, Watwick-lane. 


38. Life of Shakspeare 
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MADAME TUSSAUD’S EXHIBITION, 
Bazaar, Baker Street. 


EW ADDITIONS.—The COUNT DE MON. | 
TALEMBERT, from a Photograph by Maul 
and Polyblank ; the King and Queen of Greece, the | 
King and Queen of Hanover; the Kings of England, | 
from Richard the Third to Queen Victoria.— Admis- 
sion, ls.; extra room, 6d. Open from eleven till 
dusk, and from seven till ten. 

The Times, of April 14th, states:—“In no other 
place in Europe are so many touching and important 
memorials of the great Emperor to be found ; even 
for a national collection, our gallant allies might be 

roud to possess the relics which are here preserved. 
Ties Tussaud’s exhibition is without a rival, 
either here or on the Continent. All who have 
attempted competition have proved but so many 
foils to set up the superior attractions of her admir- 
able collection of les hommes celebres.” 


Health for all Mankind. 

T= greatest benefactors of mankind are those who 

devote their time and study to the alleviation of 
distress ; who extract from Nature her choicest gifts, 
and by scientific application of them renew the wast- 
ing energies of humanity. Such was old Dr. Jacob 
Townsend, of America, one of the Howards of medi- 
cine, who sought out suffering that he might relieve 
the sufferer; and whose preparations of Sarsaparilla 
for all diseases arising from a vitiated state of the 
vital fluid, after standing the test of more than half 
acentury, are now appreciated as the perfection of 
medical skill. American Company’s Warehouse, 248, 
Strand, London; every bottle and box bearing the 
signatures of J. J. Haliday and Co., Proprietors, to 
imitate which is felony. Beware of imitations. 








Eclectic Hall and Amateur Theatre. 
EVERAL Plays and Farces are in rehearsal, and 
will be played as soon as the casts are filled. 
Any Lady or Gentleman wishing to take parts can do 
so by applying at the Hall, where the casts are to be 
seen at any hour. The Eclectic Club is continued, 
and under an entire new management, in which 
every instruction will be given to young beginners in 
the profession. Is. 6d. per week, including all ex- 
penses, two weeks to be paid in advance. An 
amateur company can hire the Hall forstage rehearsal, 
with scenery complete, on reasonable terms, at any 
hour. The Hall to Let for Amateur Performances, 
Balls, Concerts, Tea Parties, &c. 18, Denmark- 
street, Crown-street, Soho. 

Proprietor—James Flexman, to whom all commu- 
nications must be addressed. Mr. J. P. Brown, Stage 
Manager. Mr. Harrison, Costumier to the Theatre, 
31, Bow-street. 

To the Dramatic Profession. 
C W OOMBES, ll, Little Russell- 

e . street, Costumier to the Royal Ita- 
lian and English Operas, begs to inform Gentlemen in 
the Profession that he can upon the shortest notice sup- 
ply them with every description of Dress, made of the 
very best materials and workmanship, at the lowest 
price possible. Country managers supplied on the 
shortest notice. 


Advertise! Advertise!! Advertise!!! 


J W HATER, Advertising Agent, New- 
Ce e castle-on-Tyne, resp-ctfully calls the 
attention of Public Companies and Advertisers in 
general to the advantages to be derived by entrusting 
their favours to his care and judgment. His exten- 
sive correspondence with the press places him ina 
position to impart such information as will tend to 
cement a cennection which may prove mutually 
valuable. 

J. W.C. having been connected with the advertising 
business for a considerable length of time, he is 
enabled to select the best medium for promoting the 
interests of Advertisers, avoiding unnecessary outlay, 
and insuring those advantages that result from 
judicious advertising. 

@@- N.B.—Advertisers should bear in mind that 
advertisements sent through this office are forwarded 
to the several Newspapers, and contracted for at 
prices considerably lower than can be effected by the 
Advertisers themselves, and an Advertisement may 
be inserted in every newspaper in the kingdom with- 
out any commission or extra expense to the Adver- 
tisers. One order and one settlement is only required. 
Full particulars to be obtained relating to the 
character, circulation, and eligibility of the different 
Newspapers published throughout the kingdom. 


PRINTING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 


A list of all the Newspapers published in the king- 
dom free by post for four stamps. 


How TO WIN A LOVER. 


OST FREE for 26 stamps (secure from obser- 
vation), the most curious Work ever published 
in the — Language, entitled “ Matrimony made 
Easy.” y following the directions contained 
therein, you can win as many of the opposite sex as 
you wish. All may be married, irrespective of age, 
appearance, or position. And, in addition to the 
above, you will also receive full particulars how to 
ascertain a person’s true character and disposition. 
These Secrets once known, can be acted upon by 
any person. ‘There is no chance of discovery, and 
failure is impossible. Since introducing my valuable 
plan, I find another person advertising and pretending 
to send something similar. It is an imposition. He 
cannot, dare not advertise, my secrets being copy- 
right; they are the original and only genuine, and 
cannot be obtained from any one but myself,— Address, 
= J. Wright, Clayton-street West, Newcastle-on- 
yne, 





TO THE UNMARRIED. 
a. you wish to Marry, send a stamped addressed 
envelope to Mr. J. Wright, Clayton-street West, 
Newcastle-on-Tyne, and you will hear of a Secret how 
to win the opposite sex—male or female, old or 
young, rich or poor, prepossessing or otherwise. 











COMFORTABLE LODGINGS. 


RAVELLERS visiting Newcastle-on-Tyne will 

find good Accemmodation on very reasonable 

terms at Miss CURRY’S Family and Private 
Lodgings, 52, Clayton-street. Copy the address. 





Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art. 
\AMUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35, Bow-street 
Covent Garden, will be glad to treat with Ladies 
and Gentlemen engaged in amateur performances 
for the sale or hire of Stage Costume. A large assort- 
ment ofevery necessary for the same. Wardrobes 


made to order. Persons about to follow the profession | 


will do well to give Mr. May an order for their outfit ; 
costume, character, elegance, economy, and punc- 
tuality all studied. 


Printed by J. T. Picksuan, 35, Lower Rosoman-street, 
Clerkenwell. 

Published every Wednesday Afternoon, at Twelve o'clock, 
by Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, and W. J. Kelly, 
Gray’s Inn Gateway, Holborn, for the Proprietor, 
Mr. W. Bestow; and Sold by J. Allen, Warwick-lane; 
Harris, Blackfriars-road ; Gilbert, Paternoster-row , 
Harris, 25, Bow-street, Covent-garden; Purkess, 60, 
Compton-street, Soho; Lacy, Bookseller, Strand; and 
all Booksellers and Newsvendors.—To be had, by order, 
in any of the Provincial Towns. 
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Mind the address, Samuel May, 35, Bow-street. 


Printer, 35, Lower Rosoman street, Clerkenwell. 








